EXTREMES MEET

tiveness with a mystery, since that might mean too much
attention's being paid to Queenie by Drimys, which was
not at all what he wanted just now.

" Paul isn't the only person who has told me about
her," she said. " But don't think I care, please! Why,
I haven't even taken the trouble to ask what she's
like."

" Well, in this case the most palatable explanation
happens to be the true one. Arthur was using his good
offices on her behalf to get her passport vise for England."

" Is he tired of her already? "

" I expect that's it."

" She's not working for you, is she ? " Georgie asked
softly.

He was startled out of his self-possession and answered
too sharply:

" Why on earth should she be working for me ? "

" Oh, I don't know. I thought perhaps you might
have visited her last night as well as this afternoon."

Waterlow damned the police spies under his breath.
So, Drimys had already found out about his visit to Queenie
this afternoon. That was pretty quick work. He must
not run the risk of despising these people. Things began
to look unpromising. They might even be smart enough
to warn von Rangel against Queenie.

" I went to see her this afternoon on Arthur's account,"
he said angrily. And she not knowing what was making
him angry supposed that she had hit the nail on the
head.

" And last night ? " she pressed.

" I didn't see her last night," he snapped.

" Oh, well, perhaps it was another pretty lady. You
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